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CHAPTER V.—Contimued.

Again Aaron gave the halloo, aiid this time
fl was answered by the quavering ory of a
hound, Befors the children learned the lan-
guags of the animals they would have sald a
dog was howling somewhere on the planta-
tion, but now they knew that Rambler wan

saying:

“1oam peo-m-lheg!"

In & few minutes he came running Into the
cabin, hin halr damp with the dew, He
looked rather sheepish, a= the saying Is, and
crofiched near Aaron as if he expected to he
reolded. Opce upon a Ume Rombler had
been a bisck-and-tan, but he was now old,
and the gray halrs had well nigh obliterated
the tan, and were encroaching on the black.
His muzele was very gray, and his dew
clawa had grown untll they were nearly an
Inch and a half long. One of his long ears
wias split a Hitle at the end, the result of

a skirmish with old Mr. Raccoon. He kept
his tyes averted from Aaron and the chil-
dren, and seemed to be both humble and
uneasy, He was better satisfled with Aaron
told him what was wanted, Indied, he be-
came very lively, and went about the room
pleking up the scraps of bread the children
had dropped on the floor. Adron went to his
little pone cupboard and got out & pone of
corn bread that he had saved from the day
before, Rambler took the hread in his
month and then placed it gently on the
floor. Qently wagging his tali, he looked
up In Anron‘s face.

“Son of Ben Al he matd, “I am gettiog
old, and what with gnawing bones and kill-
ing eats and Aghting coons, my teeth are
bad. . This bread=la hard.”

Whersapon Aaron took the bresd, erushed
ft In hig hands, dropped it in an old tin
plattér, and placed It on the hearth,

“This wonld taste better If it had ham
gravy on It."” remarked Rambler, after wsay-
ing “thanky' with his tail, “yes, a good deal
better, bt 111 not be cholee.”

When he had finished the bread he seated
himselt ncur the chimney corner and lHeked
hig chops carefully.

“You want to know about that trip the Son
of Ben All made to scll the cotton. But |
don't even know how to begin, My tongue
and my tall will be here talking and wagging,
and my mind will be off In the woods hunting
minks and ‘coons and ‘possums. You know
how one thing leads to another, Well, if 1
get swarted I get things upslds down, as the
rabblt does when he tries to run down hil)"

“When T started with the eotton,' =ug-
gested Aaron, “you made up your mind toe go
with me.*"

“That's s0,"" snld Rambler, T don't Know
why. 1 know well enough you woren’t going
hunting. It was just a notlon that selzed me.
I trotted nlong, sometimes in front of the
wugon and sometimes behind . Before we
had gone very far [ happened to be in front
of the wagon when a rabblt ran across the
rond, T dashed after It and bumped my head
nEgaingt o fence rall, It hurt 80 that 1 st
downp by the rondside and waited for the pain
to go away. The wagon went by and T con-
oluded to go back home and go to bed in the
shuckpen. I started haek, but before I had
gone far, I heard the clicking of bridle relns
and hits, and presently 1 saw two men on
horseback.

“1 stopped untll they passed by, And thep
T saw that it was Old Grizzly and the over
wper.”

Ol Grizaly!” erled. Buster John., ""Who
was he?"

“Phat was the name ' the negroes had for
Mr. Gossett,' Aaron explained.

“Old Grizzly and the everseer,” Rambler
continued, paying no attenticn to the Inter-
ruption. “They were riding along after the
wagon, but at some distanee behind ft. T
says to mysell, weil, well! something s up,
8o, Instead of golng back home, 1 turned
around and trotted along the road till T passed
Old Grizzly and the overscer, and ecaught
up with the wagon. [ said to the Son of
Boen All:

~*'get dewn and fix one of your wagon
wheels and e who comes behind you.'

. *This he did, but when Ol Grizzly and
the oversesr heard the Son of Ben All kndck-
fpg on one of the wagon wheels with a rock
they stopped, and came no further until
after he drove on again. Then I knew, and
the Spn of Hen All knew, that Old Grizzly
and the oversecr were coming to see that
ordera were obeyed.

“The house to which thie Son of Ben All
was carrying the cotton was not far. It
was In the midst of a big grove of oak tross,
The trees were too hig for the house, or
the house was not fing enough for the trees,
for they made everything so dark that from
the road thoge who cannot eee in the nlght
wonld never know that a house was there,

“The Son of Ben Al drove the wagon un-
der the troes, walted wontil he could hear
the clinking of bridles and bits, ag Old
Grizgly and the overseer rode up, and then
allpped around the house and went to the
bhack door. I walted until I saw Old Grizzly
and the overseer stop under one of the big
oaks and then 1 followed,

MThe Son of Ben All knocked at the back
dvor, which was »oon opened by p negro
woman, who asked him what he wanted.
He told her, and then the man ecame to
the door. J

“ ‘“What do you want' maid the Son pf Ben
All. ‘T want to sell you a bale of cotton.'

*OWho lg your master? the man asked,

“'Mr, Gossett' the Son of Ben All an-
Bwerad,

&AW hat Is your name?

* *They cull me Anron.'

“*You are the boy he bought not long
agn,*

" AYes mir'

“ "Walt a moment. The man went into
another room and when he appearsd agalo
he had a shotgun In bls hands, My hide !s
not very thiek, and so I went under tho
steps.  The man seemed to he mad.  The
Son of Ben All had some such Idea, for he
askod:

“ What are you going to do with the gun,
sir®

“iGet the truth out of yout

A dead man will pe'ther lle nor tell the
truth,” said the Son of Ben All. His voice
sounded as If he might bs Jaughing, but 1
was under the steps and couldn't see.

Mol the cotton yours? the man asked,

MOt g My, Cossett's,”

* "Why do you bring it here tonight?

1 had my orders,”

“0h, i I had the old scoundrel here!'
erled the man in a rage.

“ U you talk loud he'll hear you,' sald
Aaron,

“The man understood at once. ‘Walt!
he whispered. Then he slipped around the
eorner of the house, SBuddenly 1 heard the
gun go off, and It scared me so 1 couldn’t
help but ery out, Some one else yelled, too—
some one undeg the caks in front, and then

I heard the snorting and stamping of horses. |

The Sen of Ben Al stole off In the dark
before the man returned, and [ followed him,
not knowing what had bhappencd or what
might happen.

“Hut | soon found out, and It was not as
bud as It might have been. The vhot the
man fired had shattered one of the overseer's
arms, He was not hurt so badly but he
could ride his horse, and he and Old Grizzly
burried home as fast as they could.

“After a while the Son of Ben All fol-
lowed, bul, Instead of riding in the wagen
hé walked by the side of it, and T went
abead to see that the way was clear. The Son
of Ben AN knew that there was trouble in
store for him, and ke didn't want Ol Griz-
xly to get hold of him.*

“1' don't seo why,"” sald Buster John,

“Why. Old Griezly didn't koow but the
Bon of Ben Ali had mone to the man's house
and told him about the whole businews. There
was pobody else to ftell the wan, and |l he
ktew that O1) Grizaly and the overseer were
wulting o the grove, of course he must have

news from the Son of Ben All. But
m:«a Lthat the overseer was so badly
about his wounded arm that Ol Griz

had to ge home and it up with him, and

] Lelt the way clear for the Son of Ben
Al to take the mule and wagon and eotton
they belomged. Me drove the wagon

= ——

under the gin sheltor, unhirnessed the mule
and fod 1t and then went ta his hut and
gathered up his belongings and took to the
wooila, "

"Then he wan a runaway,” «ald Sweetest
Busan. She looked at Aaron with new |nter-
est. She had often heard of runaways, but
he had nover seun ote.

“Yom, he was a runaway,”” Rambler answer-
wd, “and it was a long time haefore he was
nything else, 1 didn't bother my head
thuut the Son of Ben ANl when he went to the
wiods, for 1 khew he was Just as much at
home there nx [ was. T stayoed behind to soe
what would happen, and by staying 1 moon
found out that 1 had made some trouble for
mysoif.

“TL wan very curlous, too, whsn you come
16 think about it. O Grizzly behayved with

feeding and clothing them, and  working

ware In the woods most of the time. Now,
Old Griezly's son, Oeorge. was very fond of
fox hunting, and some of his friends sent
me to him when [ was quile young. My
wholo family has a great name for running
foxes, 0 It Is =ald, and Old Grizzly's George
wanted me to hunt foxes for him along with
the other dogs. | ddn't need any teach-
Ing In  that business, for the mioute 1

-
li=s=s

m much meanness toward h's negroes, hnlfi

them long after dark, that some of ll‘mm[

e

blier, “and It may be, but I'M not laugh antil
I son ¥ut with a hot spark In your sar.”’

He settied himsell again and resamed hin
story, hut this time he kept one eys on the
pine knot.

CHAPTER VI,
A RUN THROUGH THE WOODS,

“As | wan saying."” Rambler wont on, "tha
soent was as plaln as the nose on your face,
and, although 1| pawed it over, one of the
other dogs had a hint of it and whimpered
over {t. Thin dog afterward made a very
good track dog, He had what they call a
cold nore, and he was hard-headed enough to
hang on, Hut at that time he was young
and foolish, and new to the business, He
kad no mind of his own. Bo I went back to
the teall, pleked up the scent, and went
along with it slowly, as If it were a tedious
jeb to unravel It.

“What 1 wanted to do was to follaw it un-
thl it ecrossed some other trall, and then
plek up the new one and carry Old Grizzly
away from the Son of Ben AlL But it
was impossible. No one had passed, and so
wo ran on after the Son of Ben All

"The next best thing to finding Lame other
truck, I thought, was to get out of sight of
Oll Grizzly. 1 1ot mysell out a Iittle, the
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smelled o fox, no matter at what hour of
the day or night, T felt bound to hunt him
up and run him down. I had that feeling
as far back as I can remember.

“One day when | was very young 1 was
planying at bunting with the little negroes,
Just to pass the time away. One would hold
mo and another would go far out of sight
and hide, I had to use my nose to find him,
and ¥ soon came to enjoy the fun, Once
0ld Grizely himself saw us playing, and he
seemed to be very much pleased with the way
I followed the trall of the little negroes.
He took part In It himself, holdlng me while
one of the children ran through the pas-
ture and down the branch, and around by
the gin screw back to the house. He did
this many times, and scemd to be very much
pleased with me. After a while, when 1 grew
older, ho made some of the large negroes
run, but T never falled to And and bay them,
I ®oon found out why Ol Grizzly was so
well pleased. One morning one of the ne-
grooy was missiog. He had run away some
time durlng the night, baving been prom-
wed a strapping for the next meorning. Ol
Grizzly called me, and we went to the negro's
hut, where 1 was made to smell of his
blanket and such of his belongings as he
had failed to take with him. 1 knew at once
what Old Grizzly wanted me to do, and I
was more than willing to do I, for the negro
happened to be one that had given me more
klcks than scraps. [ settled down to busl-
nees at once. 1 ran from the hut, and cir-
cled around It. The scent was as pla'n to
me as & track in the mud is to you, 1 fol-
lowed it with no trouble at all, and Old Griz-
zly, having his horse ready, went along with
me, keeping as close to me as he could, In
an hour we had overtaken the negro, and
(Md Grizzly carrled him back, making bhim
wialk before the borse all the way home,

“After that I had to look out for myself.
The negroes treated me worse than ever.
They were ready to kill me at any time
and I had to keep out of thelr way. This
made It worse for the negross. None of
them could escape old Grizzly by golng to
the woods, 1 had help, too, for some of the
other hounds, secing me made much of by
the master and the overseer, Joined me in
my expeditlons, and in a short while OId
Griezly had a pack of ‘nigger dogs,' ns he
cilled us, that seemed to M1l Wim with pride,

““This wns going on when the Son of Ben
All came—when he came and touched me
and gave me the sign. And then I knew
more than I had known before, After he
ciimn he was the firkt to go Into the woods,
a1 have told you, and the next morning my
troubls began, J

“Old Grisgly was very mad whep at day-
light he sent for the Son of Hen AH and
found him gone. 1 slept under the honse
In & corner of the chimney stack, and 1
heard Old Grizzly when he came in from
the overseer's house. He bawled at the
cook for not having breakfast ready, though
It was not time, and then he came out, rip-
Ping and roaring, and sent the house hoy
for the Son of Ben All. But the Son of Ben
All was rot to be found. This made matiers
worse, Old Grizaly called up my companlons
and myself, gave us o fow bites of xtale
bread, had bis horse saddied, and then earcied
‘t.lls t‘n the hut where the Bon of Den All had
v,

“l knew then what was golng to hanpen.
I ought to have known before, Lut it had
never occurred to me. We were to run the
Son of Ben Al down, so that Old Gelaexly
could capture hlm. This didn't suit we at
all, but 1 kad to. go. There was no way (o
uet out of W™

YOh, 1 don't see why," eried SBwoest Su-
san.

“Me puther.' Drusilia chimed in,

“It Ie simple enough,” sald Rambler, plac-
lug bimself in & more comfortable position—
hie had been sittiog on bis haunches “The
other dogs would bave gone, whether 1 went
or not, 8o [ pretended | was very glad to
B, I vireled around the house, and ran over
the scent twice, 30 48 Lo sne what the other
dags would do. They ran over it, teo, but |
knew that ane of them had a faint hist ef it,
He went back o it, agd then—-"

“Here a spark from the pine koot that
madoe & light In the eabin flew out near Ram-
bler's head, and suddenly burst into o shower
of mwailer sparks. Rambler dodged and
Jumped out of the way so quickly that the
chilldren laughed.

“You may thiok it & funny.” sald Ham-

other dops did the same, and In a fow mo-
ments we had left Old Grizzly behind. Right
then I did something I had never done before,
and that was to try to catch a rabbit when
I was hunting a different kind of game.
While we were golng aleng, full tilt, a big
fat rabbit jumped up rlght under my nose.
I dashed after It as hard as I could go, and
the other doga came tumbling after, 1 was
o close to the rabbit that if turned before
golng Into the swamp. 1 made it turn again,
and !t ran ipto the mouth of one of my
cimpanions. The others ran up, and they
had quite a fight over the rabbit, tearing it
to pleces In short order. I was hungry
myself, and nothing would have pleased me
better than to rush in and take the rabbit
away from my companlons. But I dldn't
have time.

“While the others were snapping and
snatling I slipped Into the swamp, run
across it, and made w circle of a mile or
more, and tried to plek up the scent again
where I thought it ought to be, But it was
not there. 1 knew then that the Son of
Ben All had wandered about, not know-
Ing or caring where Lhe went so long ns he
kept out of the way of Old Grizzly. 1 made
another clrele, and this time I pleked up the
scent again, 1 had said to myself when 1
wns hunting for it that 1T would remain
sllent when 1 found it, but I came upon it
60 suddenly and unexpectedly, and it was
g0 warm and fresh that 1 eried out at the
top of my voice. It was foolish, but such
I habit. My companions heard It, and
they come to me without delay, I knew
they were coming, and the best I could do
was to digcaver quickly which way the scent
led, and then take the back track, trusting
to the dullneas of my companions to nils-
lend them. By the time they came up I
was tripping along toward the cold end of
the trall ns noisily as if the Scn of Ben Al
were In plain view. The others, not to be
outdone, joined in the ery, and we went
bolting along the back track. In this way
we came up with 014 Grizzly, who seemed Lo
ha mueh astonlshed to see us running head-
long in the way he had just come.

“The scent gréew fainter and fainter, and
everything would have gone well but for
one of my companlons, the one that dis-
covered the scent at the beginning of the
hunt,  When the scent grew colder he began
to circle around for himself, and about a
half w mile awsy he pleked it up with sugh
a howl ond a flourish that I ran to him,
It was so warm that | looked up, expecting
to see the Son of Ben All trotting along
& quarter of a mile away., But it was not
50. Ho was not In slght,

“1 Jolned in and took the lead, saying
to myself that when we got into the woods
I'd show my spotted companion &  new
wrinkle in trailing. When we came to the
bushes 1 dropped back & litle, selzed my
companlon by the neck, and dragged him
around and shook him up in o way that
surprised him and the others.

““What's that for? bhe erled. 'You're too
spotted,” I replied, Thie quicted them down,
hit jt was oo late to carry out my naw
plans, The scent had been growing warmer
and warmer, and I took It up again as a
matter of duty, and the others followed in
a more sober manner, We went through the
woods at a pretty good pace, and I expected
to see the Son of Hen Al limping along
akesd of us. ready to drop. for we had now
come several miles in doubling and twisting
and turping,

“But instead of seelng the Son of Ben All
we saw somothing that was more surprising,
We came upon a young man and a young lady.
The young man had been hunting, for he had
# gun, and the young lady had been gather-
log wild flowire, for a negro glel with her
had a basketfol*

“I konow! | koow!" eried Drusilla. “‘Dat
nigger ‘oman wug my mammy. [ been bhear
‘or tell dat many an' many's de time. Yes,
fuh! dat wuz my mammy! Ao’ dat aln't all,
Dat ar white man an' dat ar white 'oman
Wuk you ali's pa an' ma'’

Busted John and Sweotest Susan looked at
Aaron for confirmation or dealal,

“That's s0."" Aarun sald.

“Mammy say dey wuz courtin’,” explained
Drusitla,

Buster John secwmed (o be somewbal em-
harrassed at this informaticn, but Sweetest
Susag appeared to relish It. On the other
hand, Rambler went to Aaron and sald:

“Bon of Ben Al it would please me much
f you would werapo your shae just bebind

my showlders. A colony of fleas bhas settled
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there becAmme (hay know I can peach (hem
Ewitllgr withe sy testh nor with my hind
foctt e |
Aaron perfprured this service willingly, and
tho seraping #epmad to tickle Rambler mo that
he rained ome .pf his hind fest from the
ground and made belleve to be seratching
Mimeelt, but his foot wao simply moving up
and down o, the atr. At this the children
lnughed very hoartily

"Well" mild Rambler, “when we ran up on
the young msn and the young ady there was
A great durry.  The negro girl sereamad, and

and I ran arousd and eireled, buat all tracs of
the Son of Nen Al had Menpreared,

“1 found the warm scent of a horee, but
there was no horge to be seen. 1 thought thie
very strange, = 1 followed It a few huandred
yards, but sl nothing 1o my e mpantons
about it. Tho weent led out of the wooda,

prew high, and, In golng through this, 1
cavght the seent of the Son of Ben Al It
was high on the sedge, and I knew by this
that the horse had the Son of Ben All for a
rider. But I «ald nothing to my compin-
fone. I turned away from the hotss's irail,
and continued to go In & clrele, untll, coming
to the point where the young man had
enterad the wools, T made some fuss over i,
and this drew my companions away from the
sodge fleld, They came to me, but 1 told
them it was a mistake, and in thiv way
cooled them off, sy that they were no longer
ar keen to find the trall of the Son of Ben
All as they had been.

I have told pretty much all [ know ahout
It continued Rambler, dodging another
spark. It happened that the young man
who was out there In the woods wilh the
young lady was the man to whom Ol
Grirzly had sent the Son of Ben All with the
bale of cotton,**

“Was It really papa and mamma?' askad
Bukler Jolin, turning to Aaton.

Atron langhed and nodded his head,

“Well, they've never told me anything
about it mald Swestest Susan, (n an in-
Jured tone,

“Nor me either,” remarked DRuster John.

“"Huh!" exclalmed Druisilia, “folks don't
hafter tell dey enilluns all dey know."

Just then a loud but mellow volee out-
side erled out: “Drusilla’  You Drusilla’
You'd better answer me gal! 1 boun'
'l make you talk when I git holt or you!"

Drusilla put her head outside the door
and yelled out: “Ma'am!"

“Come ‘ere, dig minnit, madam! Whar
Is you?"

“At Unk A'on's house, mammy!"

"Tell her Unecle Aaron says he wants
to see her,' salil Buster John, This Drusilla
did, and presantly Drusilla’'s mother was
heard coming along the path, breathing
dire vengeance agninst Drusilla, and won-
dering what in the world Aaron wantol,

“Is that you, Jemimy?' asked Aaron.
Come In—don't be scared.”

Jemimy camo dn laighing, and her smile
was In queer contrast to the threats she
had Just made against her daughter,

"What you atl doin’ here?" she sald, see-
Ing the white childten, “Unk Aaron s
sho got mo' time fer ter fool wid you dar
what I got. An' dar's dat ol' dog settin®
up dar big ez “anybody., What you want,
horey ' turnibg to  DBuster John,  “Talk
Auick. 1 ain't!'got no time fer th'aw way.
I got ter go up yonder (indieating the lig
hovse) and set Wy mornin's bread ter rize.”
Then ghe turnedqto Aaron,  “Did you eall
me sho' nuff, 1.'1"!'“3 deze yer chillun des
rurnin® on wid ‘dér foolishness?"

Anron nodded, Bls head and brought ont
a stool for himkell, giving Jemimy the chalr
in which he hied Boen sitting.

“I 'clar’. J aimt got no time far ter be
settin® down ﬁmrn kwine on wid deze chillun,
Time yo' Unk A'on know mueh "bout you
es what T does he won't be settin' down
here werryin' ‘lbng wid you."

Jemimy sald this, laughing in an embar-
rageed way. She stood in awe of Adron, hut
she sat dowii, "'“\'hut you grinin' at, 1 lke
ter linow?" she erled, turning suddenly ‘on
Drusilla, to hide ler own confusion. “*Whar
yo' manners?’

Aaron shook. his head and Drusilla made
no reply. ‘

“Aunt Mimy," . s1id Buster John, “was want
you to tell us abq t the time you went Into
the woods with’ m8@mma—when Uncle Aaron
was a runaway, and when ‘Mr, Gosseit was
running him with dogs."

Jemimy lavghed, and then ghe looked se-
rious, She looked first at the children and
then at Aaron. At last her eye fell on Ram-
bler, who had crosgsed the hearth “and was
sitting betwesn Aaron and, the chimoey jamb,

“Ef I ain't mighty much mistaken,” said
Jemimy, ““dat ar very dog dar is one er de
dogs what wuz runnin' after you." Aaron
nodded his head. “He gittin' ol', mon. Why
dat ar dog ain’t fur from twenty year ol’."’
Jemimy paused, but nobody sald anything.
Finally she went on:

I never is ter fergit dat day. ¢f [ wuz ter
live ter be oldér dan ol' man Methuslem. I
speck I wuz "bout 14 year ol', an' Miss
Rachel, she wuz 'bout 18 or 18—some'rs "long
In dar. Soon ¢ne mornin® she sont me out
ter tell o' Unk Aberham fer ter saddle de
pacin’ filly. She low she gwineter go out
in de woods atter some wil' flowers, an’ she
#ays she want me ter go along wid'er, 8o
Afy done saddle de filly, en put Miss Rachel
on ‘er, an’ tuck me on behine 'er, bein's ez
de filly done been trained to tote double,
I had er basket an my mrm, an' dat ar basket
sholy did worry dat hoss. She danced an'
shie pranced, an' twuz e'en 'bout all I could
do ter set up dar, her back wuz =0 slick.

“But bimeby de filly done git ussn ter de
basket, an’ attes dat I ax Miss Rachel w'ar
she gwine, She say =he gwine atter some
wil' flowers. 1 ax her wharbouts, 1 'low'd
dey wuz plenty right whar we woz ast.  Sha
up'n say dey want ‘nuff ter suit her. We
rid on an' rld on, an' blmeby I say, '‘Miss
Rache, you know you aln't gwine atter no
floweri'  She ax me wharbouts she gwine
den, 1 say. ‘You er gwine over yon'er In de
big wooda' She ax what she gwine over dar
for. 1 may——"

Heve Jemimy stralghtened herself up and
looked at Aaron curlously.

“I 'elure ter graclous, I ought'nt ter be
tellin® dis ‘fo' dese yer chillun,' whe sald,

Aaron. made no reply, one way or another,
but seemed to be surprised, and the children
protested loudly,

“You'll run right stralght an' tell Mixg
Rachel" exclaimed Jembny, as indignantly
a8 It the children had adlready told their
mother,

“Why, mamma Knows L already—if it's
true,” sald Buster John scornfully.

“She'd run me: off'n de place el she
know'd I wuz runnin® on 'bout ol' times
right hers ‘fo' you all. La! niggers is fools,
mo' spechually when dey er wimmen folks.”

“I reckon she's about right,” aald Rambler,
yawning and stretching himeelf,

“What kinder en’us fuss Is dat dog mak-
n'?" asked Jemimy, sesing Aaron and the
children laughing.  “I ain't never see no dog
make fuss Uke that. You all better watch
dat dog. He so o', dey ain’t no tellin’ when
he'll go ravin'.”

“You told mamma she was golng to the
bix woods,"" sald Buster John, by way of a
reminder. TR

“She we'n't *vo' ma den?™ remarked
Jemimy, 1 suy, "You aln't gwine atter no
Aawers. You er gwine over you'er In de big
woods.,! #ha st/me what she gwine over
dar fer. 1 say'You'er gwine dar kaze you
speck you'll strfes up wid dat ar Dave Henry
Wyche.! Man, <sub! She blugh up twel it
look ke you kin'se® plum thoo her ears, dey
got 8o red. Alter while she axed me who
tol' me dat, an' h ay, ‘How cum my eye-
bulls aln't blg YUl Yer me ter tell myself?

“We rid Clong, an'  rid Clong, an' den
blmeby ghe ln&‘& Mr, Wyche des ¢z good
e anybody el bf he min't got ez much
prop'ty ez sonié er'de res’. I say, ‘I ain't
‘sputin’ dat, but)bow eum you call ‘lm Mr.
Wyche now, whao ¥gu been callin’® ‘hm Dave
Henry ever e g toted  you'  school
bucket when Yyou wa'nt knee high fo a
goslin'®  Den fhb il?' it's kase dey done got
older dan when #ey ‘useter wuz,

“We rid on, av' rid on, an® bimeby we
come ter whar de blg poplar grows dar in de
woods, Right dar she w'o'd de fllly, an' tol’
me ter dymp down, kase rlght dar whar she
gwine ter glt some wil' fAowers. I hilt de
hoss, I did, an' she lipt down same ez &
bird off'n de bush, an' den she tuk de basket
an' went sa‘pterin’ ‘roun’,

“1 'low. 'Bf you gwine ter git any fAow-
ers right roun' here, you'll hafrer dig in
de groun' atter ‘em, ‘un she say 1 betler
be ‘tendin' ter my business, an' hol' dat ar
filly so she won't break loose an’ run away,
Well, dat sorter brung me ‘roun’, kase |
sheered er hosses anyhow, but 1 bilt on ter
de bridie reins, an' I kep' one eye on Miss
Rachel, an’ de odder one on de filly. Miss
Rachel, she went on thoo' de woods, sorter
bumimin' one er dem ar o' thine chunes,
an’ 1 foller'd *loug atter de bes' way 1 could,
kate 1 skeer'd dat mr fAlly gwine ter walk
up behine me an' fromple e, Bimeby, 1

see somebody gwine ‘long thoo' de woods

the young iady rnshed fato the arms of the |
young man for protection. My companiops |

throtgh o field fn which the brown esdge |

|
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£ don't know a better way to get your

quickly

materials for you to choose from.
By our bright arrangement you can ex-
amine a thousand styles in a few minutes.

Draped side by side for ecasy comparison,

All Patterns on this Table:

All Patterns

Pants $5

on that Table:

will tell you

20%
South
15th St

Pants $6

And so on through our entire stock.

Force of habit and long experience in the
tailoring business insures accuracy of style

and fitting of every garment we make.

New spring woolens arriving daily,

about them.
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wil & gun. 1 look right good, an’ den 1
know'd llr"l\\.u?. Marse Dave Henry Wyche.
Sawell, sub! you dunner how qnu‘re’fnlkl

Miss Racliel, she sgewd Yl mos time
o stopped and fetehed n little
she didn't know all de time
lie wuz gwine ter be dar; an’ den Marse
ave Heonry, he stopped like he Wugm
“wotiished, an' tuk - off hin hat lke he ain't
soed Migs Rachel in o mont'er Sundays, Den
dey shuck han's an' stood dar an’ talked
an’ talked. 1 dunper what dey say, but one
time Marse Dave Henry would laugh an
look down at his foots, an' den Miss Hachel
she'd snicker an’ blush, Dey wuz gwine
on dat way when 1 feel de filly pullin’ on de
reins, an' den when I look at ‘er whe llnq
Mer ears ot forrered, lke she wuz lis“um_
at sump'n, Den [ hear houn’s a-bayin an.
"des ‘bout dat time I here de bushes shakin
and somebody ¢zme chargin® 'long bard ez he
Lin come.

“Dis muke de flly jerk back an' r'ar, but
1 swung onter de bridle rein, an’ holler w'oa,
an' den bimoby she w'oad. Well, sul, dat
ar somebody chargin' ‘long wuz yo' Unk
A'on dar. De dogs wuz a galnin’ on 'lm
evi'y jump. He seed Miss Racliel an' Marse
Dave Henry stan'in® dar, an' he went up
ter whar dey wuz an' say: ‘You see what I
git fer tellin® you las' night.' Marse Dave
Henry 'low, ‘I wish ter God I ecould luelq
you!" Miss Rachel riz on her tiptoes, an
stretch out her han' an’ say, ‘Take dat filly
dar an' ride her home fer me!” She looked
lots blgger dan what Marse Dave Henry did.
1 tell you now, when you git de Aber-
cromble blood stirred up you better go off
som'rs twel it cool off,

“Well, Unk A'on dar, he fetched a Jump er
two &n' jerked de relns out'n my han', an
Iipt on de filly's back—behine de side sad-
dle, now, mind you—an' hit her wid his heels
a time er two, an' wuz done gone 'fo 1 could
git up oft'n de groun' whar I fell at. Den
Marve Dave Henry flung his gun 'cross his
let' arm an' put some fresh caps on It, an’
dar he hilt it.

“Bimeby, hers come de dogs. Dey sailed
‘roun’, an' salled ‘roun’, but dey coulin’t go
no fudder. Den here come dat ol® Mr. Gon-
sett, I hope he'll go ter heaven, hut 1 never
ahill b'lieve At twel 1 see 'im dar. He comoe
n-follerin’ long atter de dogs. Ho rid up
an' tuck off his  hat when he see Miss
Hachel. But pa‘er one un um do like dey
know he's livin'. Miss Rachel she look at
Marae Dave Henry, an' Marse Dave Henry
he look right stralght at ol' Mr. Goasatt, He
sot dar on his hoss an' look at um, an'
thump de pummel er his saddle llke he
studyin’ 'bout sump'n "way off yon'er—an'
den he spled me, He 1I' hia bhat agin, like
he tellin' wm good-by, an' den he rid up by
me, He say, 'Gal, Is you seed any nlgger
man runnin' ‘long by here? [ look at Miss
tachel, an' she drapl her eyeleds, [ eay,
‘“Yasser, He say, ‘Which way wuz he
gwine? I look at Miss Rachel, an® she
throw her eyes over ter de lef’, an' I pint
dat way an' ‘‘ow, ‘croea yon'er." He sol
dar, dat ar white man did, an' look at me
n' thump de pummel er his saddle, en den
lin broke out In a big lnugh an' rid on, [
tell you mow, o' Nick wasn't no sharper
dan dat ar white man,

“Marse Dave Henry made a motlon ke
he wug gwine ter foller on atter ol' Mr,
GGossert, but Miss Rachel she lald her han®
on his arm, an' den we all walked back
home, De las" word I say ter Miss Rachel—
an' she tell you so herse'f—wuz, ‘1l tol' yo
you wan't huntin® no flowers,” an’ she ‘low,
‘How kin anybody hunt flowers when de
woods wuz full er runaway niggers an' dogs?'
an' I say, ‘You ain't call de name er all
what de woods wuz full uyv,' an' she ‘low ef
I don’t hush up she'll be mad wid me all
de balunce er de weck, an' den [ hushed up.'”

Jemimy paused, looked all around and
then turned to the ehildren:

“Don't you dast ter tell yo' ma dat 1 been
gwine on wid all dish yer o} time foolish-
ness, koase ef you do she'll take me out'n de
kitchem an’ sen’ mo ter der cotton patch, an'
I'm doln' mighty well whar T js.'"

Then, after telling Drusilla not to be sit-
ting up mll night, she went outl.

(To be Continued.)
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THE BLESSING OF CHILDREN,
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in,
did, an' den she
somnll, des ke

Household Waords,
Dalnty butierflies In human form they flut-
ter round and by
Trifles Jight as alr delght them
Buch a Hithe can affright them,
Yet lone they smooth the tangles when
life's threads have gone awry,

There's 0 magie In thelr clinging hands no
sorrow can deny;
In the nameliss baby gracos
Of the winsome Hitle faces
Turning up to ours confidingly as daisies
fo the aky.

They rre sunbéams on the water when
life's cup is brimming high;
And the mourning heart rejolees
Al the sound of baby voloes,
Even Eve forgets her travall when she
hicars the first small ory,
—_— —.————
The Idenl FPanucon.

James L. Francls, aldermun, Chicago, says:
“I regard Dr, Kiog's New Discovery as an
Ideal Panacea for coughs, colds and lung
complaints, haviog used It In my family for
the last five years, to the exelusion of phy-
slclan's prescriptions or other preparations.”

Rev. John Burgus, Keokuk, lowa, writes:
YL have been a mindster of the Methodist
Eplscopal chureh for 50 years or more and
have never found anythilng to beneficlal or
that gave me such speeldy reliel as Dr.
King's New Discovery.” Try this Ideal cough
réméedy now.  Trial bottles froe wt Kuhn &
Co.'s drug store,

CONNUBILITIES,

Aaran Herchfield, the MoWtana millionaire,
whose effort to secure a divoree from his
wilfe wan one of the most sensational in
Dakota'a divoree history, was married In 8t
PPaul last week too Mrs, Marle Cluxton, a
Chicago widow.

The matrringe of Miss Angellea Hamilton
Lawrence to Mr. Francis Philip Nash, jr.,
son of Prof. Nash of Hobart college, and
grandson  of Bishop Cleveland Coxe, wase
very quietly celebrated at the bride's home
in New York City on Tuseday last,

The engagemont of Cornellus Vanderbilt,
jr., and Mins Grace Wlilson appears to be a

to BEgypt with his flances and her parents
Misa Wilson Is a good-looking young woman

nine years the senior of voung Vanderblit.

Frank A. Lombard of Brooklyn, a real
pstate agent and the pon of a wealthy widow,
advertised himself aa an eligible young man,

pleked out Miss Hattie Kellogg, a blonde
abput 22 years old, of Maspeth, L. I. New
half a dozen of the other thirty-eight un-
clalmed women are after him.

Mrs, Ida Loulse Dignan of Blooklyn, N, Y.,
has brought suit agalnst her husband, Mat-
thew, and his daughter, Annle, for the recov-
ery of §150,000 of property. She clnims to
have marrled Dignan because she “‘considerced
the amount of property owned hy eaid
Matthew Dignan, and the value thereof."
and so nocepted him. On the eve of the wed-
ding day Dignan transferred to his daughter
Annle, “for $1 and other valuable econsid-
srations,'” his entlre property. The wife
wants the property baclk on the clalm of
pricr dower rights,

Yeara ago H. ©. Helley of Alglers, La.,
lived at Bryantsburg, Ind., and David Kidd
werked for him.  IKdd hod two baby daugh-
ters, Minnle and Nellle, Helley always in-
sisted Minnie ghould he his wife wlien grown
up.  The Kidd family moveld away and
Heiley lost track of them, went to Alglers,
and became wealthy, Recently he hunted
them up, proposed to his baby soweetheart
and was refected,  Just a= he was leaving
the Kidd homestead, Sister Nellle appears!.
Mr. Helley proposed, was accepted, and mar-
rlege followed In short erder.

The supreme court of New York hns had
A matrimoninl tangle to unravel. Georglina
B. Begelspecker clalmed that Mr. Begel-
specker married her In 1804, The other
woman in the cane swore the man hid mar-
ried her twenty years ago and was now living
with her, Wife No, 1 aald that in July, 1504,
her husband tock a short vacation, She luter
learned that during his search aftor rest and
health he had moreied the fale complainant,
He sald e had only married the other woman
“Just for fun,’” and she took him back. The
other woman swore she hmd enjoyed the flrst
wite's hushand’s society just about vix wesrks,
She asked for the annulment of the mar-
ringe. Her request will bo granted,

From rural Texas comes a leap year epl-
sode that shows how great are the pre-
rogatives of the fair sex If they have bul
the courage to exercise them. This par-
tleular malden 14 not forlorn, but in the
heyday of youth, and good to look upan.
8he la rich In her own right, and has a
lorg traln of admirers, but the one among
them all that had the power to  set  her
heart Auttering and to whom her fancy
paid  tribute even when he was absent
never pressed hig suit, He belongs to that
fnnumerable army of poor but honest, and
hig pride withheld the words that the Texas
belle wus %0 anxlous to hear. The other
day she went to him In bor most bewiteh-
ing costume and a smile that exactly
matched. She told him with blushing can-
dor that he was old nnmﬁlh and sensible
enough Lo be getting married. She had a
young lady In mind that woull make him
a capital wife, and If authorized by him
she would volunteer to carry on negotia-
tlons. This made the young man mad, and
took himy entively out of himsalf, Ha
served notice in very lcy terms that he did

not require the services of any one In con-
dueting his affairzs of the heart, and It was
partioularly exssperating to haye the only
woman he ever did love or ever could love
come to Intercede for some one else. That
settled ft. The trap had caught the game
she was after, and they aré golng to have
the most recherche wedding ever held ju
that congreasional district.

lames bl
The Apple and the Purse.

In Rochester the other evening, suays the
Rochester Unlon, & woman gol on a street
car, carrying an apple and her purso In her
hand, Bhe sat down next 1o @ younyg ma,
and as she supposed, put her purse and l.h"
apple In the side pocket of her sack. The
young man got out at Unlon street and the
car went on. A passenger happening lo
lcok out of the rear window saw him vush-

after the car, wildly calling for It to
l&' Foa'ly, the bell was rung and the
young man’ caught up and got on, Golng
to the woman who had sat beside bim he
suld: “Madam, here are your npplo an
plurse. You put them In my pocket by
mistake." Everybody in the car laughed
but the womun. She looked angry snd did
not even thank the young man who had
gane to so much trouble to return  her
praperty. If he had not returned the artleles
she would have beew certain that he had
pleked hor pockel,

_———— -
Bmokers will find Sweet Mowments olgars

elted Lo be the best, Sold wverywhere.

fact. The young man has written from Parls |
Lo a friend that he would soon ba on his way |

and that ho had announced the engagement. |

nf the blond type. She ls 30 years old ﬂ!'ll!| and the 8o lllll[llu‘hl,
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) ULCERS, AYDHOUELES AN
VARICOCELE permonently nnd  succesafully
| eured.  Method new and unfalling.

STRIGTURE AND GLEE

By new method without paln or cutting,
Call on or address with stamp,

and recelved 638 letters from women who |
wanted to marry. He apparently accepted |
the proposala of thirty-nine, and finally |
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Home Industries

ity nuréhn-lns gooils mude nt the fols
lowing Nebraskn fnctorvies.
cunnot And what yon svant communil=

tae manufpneturers o8 to
donlers haudle

__BAGS, u_uu._a_n- Aiu_ ‘l_"_l\'ll'ﬂll-ﬂ:__
BEMIS OMAIA BAG CO.

Munpfuctureras of all Kinds of cotton wnd bLiirs
cotion flour sacks und Lwine a spooe
f10-618 B, 1h 81,

T BREWERIDS,
OMAHA BREWING ASS'N,

Car load shipments made b our own refrig.
Elita Txport, Viennn
Export, and Family Export, delivered to ull parts

If yon

thelr goods.

COFFER, SPICES, BAKING FOWDEIL

Caffee Ropsters, Bplee Grinders, Lunufacturers
Pawder and Germun Dry  MHop
Yeant, 114 and 1418 Harney 81, Oma'in, Neb,

FLOUR.

IR ———

S F. GILMAN.
Manufacturer of Gold Medul Flour,
lack., Manager Cmahia.

IRON WORIKS,

e Ay

rigacs, hangers, shafting anid couplings
408 Howard 81, Omabe. =
TON& VIERLING IRON W'RKS
Manufacturers of Architecturhl Iron  Work,
Muchine and Blucksunlth Waork,
Contraciors  for  Flre  Proo
worke: . P. Hy. a

General Foundr

Bo, ITth street, Omaha.

N, St et

J. ILEVANS -NE
COMPANY,
Exclusive custam shirt talicis 515 Farpam.

DAVIS & COWGILL IRON WORKS
Jobbern of Machinery.
Gunernl repairing a speclalty,
Ll L T LT N aaa
NDUSTRIAL TRON WORKS

Manufacturing and Repalilng of all kinds of

1501, 1503 and 1608

aluviatum, ﬁ:&lllll
]

\VICE,

AMERICAN DISTRICT TELE-
GRAPH,

The only peifect protection Lo property. Examing
thing on earth.
1304 Douglos M,

SHIRT FACTORILN,
BRASKA SHIRT

educes Insutapce

R |
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A funeral street car Is belug constructed
has & sorl of bulfet for
the corpse apd roem for sixty mourners sud
driends, and Is intended o cheapen by ohes
bunlt a carringe trip to the cemelery, wim
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